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ON THE EVE OF THE WEDDING,
(1 hove, before we part to-night;
Bofore the Tnst T wilP 1 spalkon;
Betore the ring has touched wy hund,

Of pure, tn liges love (e tokon;
Betors the ¢ 1 with holy s

Her blessing on pur love has eiven,
Lok into my eyes wilh yours,

And answer me In sight of Tl aven

y, ¢ there within your heart of hearts
One Hngering shiudow of megret—
- One thonght that you have chosen (112
Ol spesk-—"tiy not too late evern yoL
Ts ihere ix [ all this world of vars
One you hive ever Knowh or soni,
\whmp It you had carlier seen or Enown,
© Yem would Bate erowned your chosen gueen?

= o pray you tell me now,
$i1 hold yon beund no uones

1 witi ek S0 ber the trutl
13 evaM s be s sml, <0 sore,

To kmnk i now, bs 11 woild he
I 1 snd Ty a shadow fell

Uion e | He af otr Bosne;
B, S o v loved ma, tell.

-3 i
c ¥ iy @, demr love,
: i 1o yu“ nE Wir

W WG Lol win thal Rappler ane:

- ke 1% bear,

Lt sag o 1 ol pros

5 b bn lils care:

nlwve
my all—
y love ®

sliould Break,
g too,
O YOuUr sweol salie,
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“Ye've been livin' up ; June, hev ye,
way off from usighbor nin, T reekon; an’
didn't yo want (o sce yer mar 2"

“QOh, yes; I should dearly love to see her, of
course, But I liked it so much on our pleasant

of non-sequaint-

Bertho.

“land o massy !" said the old lady. “1 don't
see how a young ereeterlike you, purty-lookin’ an’
genteel brung up, could like it up thar, in sech a
out-o'-the-way place. I lived in the town o
Pen'leton, an’ 'm a ole womin, an’ T was pow-
ful lonesome.  I've got two young wals to hu
too. To besure, Pen’leton ain’t to suy a bizpla
but it's got a store, an’ a post office, an’ two or
three whisky shops, an’ T declar’ to goodnes: |
never was o lonesome afore as T was las’ Wintor

“How old sre your danghters 2 asked Berthoa

“One on "em, that's Sabriny, she's goin” on 15

beaux. They're mighty smart guls, if ther o
mine, though I dunno as you'd eall ‘em han's
Sabriny’s got red ha'r, but it's mighty Kinky, <
she's got fair skin an' rown eyes; but her pos
spiles her looks a heap. It sticks up too much.
Dithy's ha'r is kind o yaller, but it Kinks, to,
an' the beaux, some of "em, zoes on about hber
purty blue syes an’ curly hair.  She's the purtiest
o' the twa, but 1 reckon Sabriny'!l git married
afore long."

S0 Married ' said Bertha.
she was only fifteen I

SAWell, so 1 did,”" said the old lady,  “An® if she
ain’t married by the time she's sixteen, I'1 ship
her,  ©Tdon't want no gul around that sin’t smart

“T thousht you suid

| 3 K ]
enough togit married by that thme”

Boertha eanzht her breath in astonishment.

SWhys you nesdn't look so dumbifounded,” said
the oll waman., “Thar's lots o' heaux up thar,
an’ it shan’t be sald that a Nimms gal ain't smart
enough to Keteh one afore she's sixteen,™
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CHAPTER ﬁ.

Berthu's trip down the Columbin was in narioed
comtrast to her delightful wedding tour,
alone, and the day was dark snd gloomy,
was greatly worriod“about her father, fearing <he
would find him worse, or even that she might -

=he was

=he

rive too late to receive his parting blessine.  Her
hastmand sould have secompanied her i1 <he Lind
not insisted on his returning to their home, for
she koew thut important business awaited Lin,
and thouzht she would need his company viore
when ahe went home again ' ber father <hould
not rerover.  BEarle had promised to eome for her
when she wished it, so they had parted, for the
first timae sinee the happy beidal morning, with
very sad hearts, hardly knowing, as yet, how Jony
the days wonlil seem that bremght no suiles of
love ur tender carpsses,

Thegray cloods that hung over the steri ol
adong” the river Were charged With throatonine
storms, and seemed o sympathy wit)
overbutdetesd heart.  Bhe wonderad af the sover-
fty of the m..'i'!]lsr}’. that had baf o few shiort wonths
sinee sppeared so lavely when Iuminons with the
radianee of sun-burn enloting,  She watched for
the noted plaees, and found the distapec far Les
twoen them, The river seemed elastic. 1t

terthiu’s

stretehied and lengthened with every il awl

- the “long, long wenry day™ seemed Interminnlle.

She watched the sendding elowds as they sailod
over from one side of the buge frowning wall to
the other, and wished she might go with their
swiftuess, and arrive ot her father's bodside the
=OMIner,

Fhunlly, after passing the Cuseades, the rain Te-
wan Lo come Jown slowly and mistily, and Bortha
was deiven lnte the eabin, whese she found a
e of people going to the Willlunette Valley,
Some of them were berating the eountry east of
the Casende Moutaine,

One woman sajd she cas afrsil the wind woull

Aot her hiwir off her hea § T shie stayed longer,

Another suid she had caten sand and beoni sl !

ad all the time she wins ot Umatill | wud e .
woulld be giad i El!e ever g!ﬁ toa elo i eowry
s .
i,

vedd, and she had been “liviy' for
“ur twenty mile from any by
1y, osald one 3‘ the listeners,
ter -
" endd the woman; "“my man was thar, but
L b nobody
S Thoought 1 herself, “No wonder she
Y g where she will figdd olks" if that is
1hite Blie Plagis oy her hashand."
S of delight passed through s mind of
U e wolnan s sl thought of | or loving,
hearted E‘"'“: the g wiotn sbe called

wre was soe old bily who was golng d oy
volley™ to visit her married daughter, =i,
Lol Dortha vwhar she was front, and whar «le
ot W) und several other equally imperti-
uotions, all of which Bertha answered with

wliile ahe

Cwns ve

L

Ecrtha could think of nothing 111111“ to the oo
eision, but she felt that she must suy smoething,
sov =he pepliod z ‘

“[do not think ita disgrace not o marey young,
I am =are my mother did not want me to marey
when Tdid, and T was twenty. "

“Law] sakes!"" sabd M=, Nimms,  “lf my zuls
shoulde't marry afore they was twenty, I shonld
be ashamed on vy sure,  Bot mebly same (olks
i= brung up to think different ; mighty niee falks
dows think ditferent sometimes,™
ingly.

=he wdddisd, =ont -

“1 went to school 13l T woas eighiteen,” said
Bertha, “and T think it i moch better bo sdefer

ranch that I did not get very lonesome," answered

petting  murried nutil one hss experience and |

Judgment enough to kpnow what Xied of 2 man
i pelling such an
oncornnt, 1 do not ik such voumne Firls can

_iu-ign uwlruulnr, o oven Know thedr ovwn mibwds
15

she wants, and whethier she

) CAr

i new 7 &add M. Nimms, “that's what ']
wits s tellin® gol that my gals was smart,
it the Kined to be taek in. V Big teh AL
Know whao's who, an’ if they didie’t,
prost fede? What's the use o spendin® two or
thiree yenrs o findin® oot o feller thar you Kin fimd
ot jess oas owell Jnonoweelk Y An' asfor Farnin’,
whal wae would 1T e o then, @ Ivintour in the
mphoting=? They don™t nesd B an® ain't Tikely
10"

They

They

HThey wiay not always live in the moantains,”

anid Berthan.
thing everywhers;
Ty ploee,™

“1 dunne about that,” =aid Me< Nimms.  1've
sinl folks as bhad heapd o bogk-I"urmin’, an® they
was the mizerblest people that ever God let live,

Syl hesfdes, lesrming = o niee
it mabcs life pleasanier in

They raved ag’in the Bilile, aa” ot theirselves up |

to know more ahout the ereation o theworld than
the Lord Bissell,  Some folk« think« Parnin’ is the
onlv thitg a body needs in this world, but T allow
thinr's somne other things nixde on to as zowl’< that.
il sense is ofte an "oy wn® D mther mny wals
woull be peart like than to hey all the Parai’
Uy 1=, and he po ‘connt, like some*’

torthia felt sulwluned, = baul nothing to ad-
canee which she thomght woultll be in thie Jonst
convineing, so she leaned back o ber chalr and
Loaaaked out of the wintlow,

The ald Indy bewsnn to eonsider, s feared she
Lissek offonedisd Berthin in her tinmide, o she trield, in
bier way, to apolosize.

“Not a= [ knows any harm o you § no, indeed !

she could Dot retuse i tal% | erful sweet singer, an’ her paw is mighty proud o*

Ctell mie vou  laughier's

teen, an' Dithy is thirtesn, an® they hez lots o |

conbin't I |

| sonmething,

her volee, s’ says she's bound to be somebody,
Bat I hate o hev Ler come Jown Fonad,
alone, a0’ Tdon't know how it'l] be, s Ba
ruther we'd @it s o ! “cacher up thar. Wre ahu
pay ‘e well an’ bever deel it B we could g
one as could play the pianny, paw says he'd bt
one, plum for sartin, ef it did cost.”

“How much would you be willing to pay for a
good teacher up there 2 asked Bertha.

“Oh, we'd pay sixty dollars & mounth an’ boand,
an’ be glad to, ef we could git one ns was rule
good. But I don't &' pose a genooine lady would
stay for no money, it's so lonesome an’ pokey up
Lz !

“I have o feiend whoo o very alod girl,  She is
tatehing & small private o4l oooe indP
but she doss not winke s el G2 N
zlad to, and perbays she would g 9
She i3 o bheautiful player uisd sing

| $ )

make an arcangement tha'

“Wal, now, I'd be orful g
sx good ux you =ay, My g
kins, an’ she lives anta the |
Honss is onto, yoes pwa |
LFTTEPETCRIY VR 2 [TERERS St o

“Why, I know Mrs, Stipkins. 5B one of
our nelghbors, miwd T think she is realmles,”” said
Bertha, with surprise in her voice,

“laew now, dew tell P said Mes, Nimms. “You
needn’ be so struck,  Ef she i oy durter, don’t
you reckon she might be ki o' nice”  An' she's
vour neighbor, is she? Wal, l'm glad on it I
allow I'll come an’ see you when I git down thar,
ef it would lwe "grecable,”

At this rifercnee to the time after her arrival at
home, the remembrancs of her father's illness
canie over Berthia ke n wave, ated her transpar- |
ent face shiowed o the acute eves of Mrs Nimmns
the shadow of trouble.

“AWhy, what grieves ye, hioney 7
want moe—-»="~"

But Bertha interrapted her. \
=0y, it isu't that, Mrs, Nimns, [t is may father.
He i= dangerously sick with typhoid fever, and [ |
am zoing down to see him—Ii = he is alive,"" and |
the tenrs rushed to hoer eyves In o moment,  “*You

will be very weleome, certainly,”

Wlhere, now, take hetirt. Don't be 4 lookin' on |
the dark side.  Mebby Le's o gittin® better this
tninute. I wouldn’t worry shont it aforchand, of
I was vou, Your maw'll be mighty shid o see ye
comin’, 1 venter to say.” |

“¥es, indecd she will!™ said Bertha, with a [
thrillof joy at vhe thought.

At this tme w lowmd whi=tle announeed the ar- |
rival of the baat &t Vaneouver.

CWWhaed "a' thought we wis =0 far along ™ ex-
cladmed Mre<, Nopums, 1 declare 1o gominess!
Pog ghnd T ot sequuinted with you, to puss away
the i’

derthi thonght pretty much the sane thing;
but over-careful politeness restendinesd her from
equni fmnkness; nud she only sald :

Ef yeshouldn't

I shatl

% i glad weare so far on otr jouricy.
sl b hne, '’

Phe remaining miet of the trip was passed o
betweett these two such ditferent
trnveling companions, aid when the boat drew
nesr the whaef at Portland, Bertha felt a0 greater
fnterest in Mres, Ninens, ] moge pespeet for ier,
thsn =he eauld have helievel stie ever wonkl have
felt when she st met hoer o few bours before.

Gertha’s brother RBoscoe aml ber friend Andee
Merton rushed on to the stenmbont as =onn as i
tatiched the wharf, she looked cngeriy into thieir
eyes for news of her father: bt o ginnee st hor |
brother shiowsl her that there was no welcome |

picasant chint

=tiil, her first words were ;

“How is my fatler I

Y No better ! sald Roseoo, sadly shaking his
bonds but then his face lghted up as he znzed
fodiy futo his sister™s face, amd sewd there the |
story of her condentsd Jave,

“How well you ure looking," said he. i

“Lome well - never better in my Lite”” said Ber- |
tha, *“Well, Auiee dear, *How goes jg ™"

SAN quiet on the Patomne, ' said Anlee, with a |
arim sort of half smile, g3 €he repented one of |
their old by-words ax though she was o o dresm. |
“1eannot realize it is vou,
iy sleep,

tiskingrs,

I seem to walking in
Fehink am dazed with huppiness or
" oshe addisd, fioadly, as they walked on,

I feel as though T should not be rl-all}- sure of |

nor mean any disrespect to the right Kind o' |

larnin'. 1 reckon it don'ttake away folks' sense
when they bz any to start on; but T've seod so

you tilh I have vou in the honse and wive von a |
wownd gz, yon old darding
Then she started on in o lalf daneing step, aod

——— T ————————— —

g e ———— —————————— . . |
Wil he know

“My father! suid Berths.

mid her mother, with & sob.  “He
iy of u= for several days.  But it
e, the doctor say% it would not dy
1." —

“Oh, T must see him," said Bertha., T ¢ o
never stand it not to see hing*!

L Yes, you shall,” said her mother, *Only o0
must be as calm as possible. He enlls fo 00
Jittle wirl' all the time, and I am sure it won | de
him good to know you are here, if he only o L

Bertha entered her father's darkenad oo op
tiptoe, knelt by the bedside, and kissed hi- Lo
lips with her cool, fresh ones, repressing her toae
as much as possible,  After a few moments, =1
went to her old room, removed her traveling <o
awd finding an old comfortable wrapper in |
cloget, =she put it on, together with a pair of
slippers, and; after bathing her eyes, she wen
her father's bodside and sat down, with a Iocl

ealm determination on her face, that said, *' e

I take my place, and I will resign s to no ope.™
o b vontlngm), |

A LEAF FROM ATEMPERANCE JOURNAL,
HAre yvou the luidy what takes the pledees 29
These words were addressed to e Im. Sttty

little innocent-faced boy, as 1 sreent 10 the rgom

where the Band of Hope wns sssern hlod,

UNo," 1 replied, “bat T will show you the indy.
Come with me.”  Anl he followed with his Hetls
sister, )

His brown eyes were wet  with tears a< |
looked up, appealingly, saying, “1 broke the
pledge, J am afraid they won't take me hacs
nenin,”

“Oh, I'm sosorry,” I said. “Come, sit dows
here, sl tell e all abont it,  How was it ?"

“1 wias going,” he =aid, “past a stors and
a muan  save me  some candy,  and mide
me drink lager beer. But Pm very sorsy. L
said, as the tears streamed down his fuee,

The Sceretary hean! the story, and then ©o
out one of the society’s pretty little pledees, )
the rose in the corner, amd asked hiin if he 1
write his nume,

“Lean't write, but 1 ean print it. 1 prim
before. Mavhe that sin't o good as writin'
that's the reason it got bhroke,""—as he looked g
donhtfully, but earnestiy.

But the lady thought printing woulld do,
in plain, big letters the little hand Umeed
name.  Whe but an inexrnate spirit of evil
tempt a child ke thi= to enter the sear
path of intemperanes? Yot this s not th
thor the secotd tinee that our efforts to guid
denr ehildres into paths of peace and sleasa

have been iuterferod with by those wlio kil
hegaile them into evil.—Er.
1 ———— B

How CHICKESS GET OUT OF SHELLS,—T) 4e

e oout of & et on which & hen has hoal @t

full time, carefully holiding it to the ear; tvonlog
it round, you wiltl find the exaet spot whi
little fellow 1s plekinge on tie instde of thie 1
this hie will do until the Inside shiell is perforat
miel then the shicell is forved outward as o <0 L
scale, leaving a hole.  Now, if you will takhe cos
uf the ees in this condition from under the 1y
remove it 0 thie hotuse o other saitable o0y
put it in & X or nest, Soepitiir it wunn
Biosy, as near the teipperstture of Lhe hen e
sibife ‘whiel may De done by laving it belw
twa hottles of warm wateor upon <ot ent
wined ), tatel ih_\ A inss overthe Box or nest i
VML e sit oy stumd, a8 s most convenieng
Wilies the srue modus opennsdi.  Now wo
the little fellaw work his way into the worlid
vour will he snused amd instractod s 1 have ofs
Devn,  After he has got his opening, o
menees a nthhling motion with the podut oF 1
upper bill on the cutside of the shelly wiwnes
worlking to the pight (if you have the larse cod of
the ey troan Vo, samd the hole upwared s, m
has worked s way almost pround, say wit
hadf of an el in o perfert eirele ¢ e then
the eapr or hase end of the sl T I R R
n chance to=traipliten his neek, thereby Too iTag
his legs som=whng, and <o, by thelr help foreing
the body feom the shell.

e — -

Prorirt «9 A CpioRes Raxes. —Mres J, T
Fisndley, of tireen Valloy, this eounty, bns done
<t wolll in thie chivken busines== thils =cason that
wie are mioved to give the figures, as tanken from
hor dinily  record, to show what muy be accoms-
plished in a short time with a fow hens: On the
1=t of Janoary, IS, she =tirted with 100 hens,

! She did not Duild any house, letting them roost

on the fences, in the trees, or where they might
choose, aod has taken e special care of them, The
hiens are momtiy of (he whiite amd hrown Leghorn,
erossed with dbe white Polunds, and werg nearly
wll Spring  peillets when she bought them.
From the 1060 hens Mrs, Findiey has sold S0
dizen eres in the San Franciseo markets, which
Bave averssad Ler about twenty-tour evits 4
dozen. This suniber dioes uot inelinde the egys
pdd in her houschold, nor those sof to raise
chickens from. Sinee the grain began to ripen
she hns not i1 the bens a thing, and the cosg
of foed prior to that tiue will not exeecd S50,
Mrs. Findley has had the care of the hens herself,
aned hins Kept an aceurnte recond of all transactions
in relation to the busipess, and thinks she can

| burst out with a merry langh, which ended In & | carey off” the prize for good laying hens and the

. many stuek-up foold, ax paid more attention lul
B il -lmgn_ted to live in the world with | their grammar than they did to thelr manners, | seem to Keep in muech longer. D afeaid 1 shall

minl would make fun o a womin who was oje
| enough 10 be their mother, s’ Knowed mighty
nigh enough to a big, jess 'cause she didn’t talk
| mrammar Hke they™did; I've seel tem, an’ 1 don’t
take no stock in sech. But then 've soed nice,
purty-behaved ladies like you, who was as tender-
henrted asa lamb, an® didn't think theirselves foa
wodl to talk Lo a ignornt ole womin like me.  So
dow’t you be mad ot my €k, honey. 1 didu't
metnn you.  Lawiul sikes, no
Beortha could not restrmin a smile, and made
haste to say =he wits uot offopded in the least,
uf ahould Tike to see vour pirk'! said she.
they ever cuiow dow 1 0o Povs ol M
“Oh, yes. Their sister Cathorn wants one o)
em to come this Winter an’ go 80 selool,
an’ their paw says Dithy's got to coms when I it
hum, an’ learn o play the planny. She's a pow-

u";n

| rest s far to the enstward, driving home the sheep

Lissbf saly of Jox,

SLet us hiurry on continued Anfee. T ean't
dn some ridiculons thing, seream or something, if
we don't get in somewhere. O Bertha ! she
woent on, us she hugged her aem, 2is it really your
very own self, whole and well 7—amd sweel as
ever," shie added, wnder her breath.

“No, T am ot whole I eried Bertha,  “Only
the half, and by far the smaller half, is here. The

Just now,  But yvou are weleome to what is here,
just as weleome as ever,” and she !l"]lpt‘lt' her arm
around Anjce's waist ns they entered hor father's
ate and whispered, “Oh, An ice, he is a0 good I
“I know it =aid Anjee.  “I remd it in your
L 'Y =Y eR

Heerthug's modses 1ot her at the door with a fnoe

| sognichiow mfesed thenr hirthright,

Hosded with tears.
“My darling ehild 1 she said, and feil vy Lor

neek. |

ity of eges for one svasol.—Nnliinoe Lojrhils
i, (iabor 1oth,
- ey

Mididle-ngze s the one great test of o man's char-
seter, 1t b= the five-barred gate which rises swd-
denly before him in the muaddle of his joarney.
some ten walk calmly ap to it open the lock,
wind pass threugh with the same equable, steady
step as bafore ; others ,.‘rrillli over it amnd rnnter
on, frisky, reckless and ridiculous as in youth ;
while same, principally women, ereep under it,
and go smirking alonyg, pretending they have
pever vet cucountersd ite Single wen and woisen
like these, who ignore their vears and try to be
young with the young, have been butts for ridie
eule sinee time hegan ; boys snd girls are slways
savagely mereiless on them,  And yet,  this
made-up, waltzing old beau, this wan, worn
woman, coveting notice, aping the airy grices of
rosy girls, how tragiesl they are' Tihey have
Phiay e = not
segured the great possessions whicl nouie the
middle age solid nnd (0], and must they give up
their youth, too? =hall they have nothing ? The
désperate hold which they keep on it is not so
lnughable when one comes (o think of {1




